/ i oy
| W

IART ONF
|
Pai v Mikhatlovieh  Smokovnikoy
it of the Court of the Exchequer,
tnooof mceorruptible  honesty  and
i of it diwmally libaral, and not only

frecthimker but despising any mani
Ioe n of relig sness, which he con-
aredd 1 remn of  superstitions, re
ed home from conrt in the most {1

v pered frame of mind. The G ot
i written to him a mosg st id downn
ont, from which one might construe a
itk that Fedor Mikhatlovieh had

I dishonest v Fedor Mikhailovich

Qe very angry and immediately wrote
4 | and sharp reply
At me it seemed 1o Fedor Mikhat'-

o that evervthing was being done to

te him

It was five minites of 5 He had ex
tacted  that dinner would be merved
immadiately . Y at the dinner wiis not vet
ready.  Fedor Mikbailovich slamimed tf e

r and went mito his rooan ne olLe
stocked at s door Whio fergi
& there now " he thought, hut shonted

" Vs there
gvmuasinm student of the 1ith grade,
th of 1, the

entersad the o i)
Wheit o vou want
= iy = the f
*What? Mot
1 ALl I= iry t first
" th t father &ON an
raniee of thire v os for LI LI
arit Foidiv frowned
k t his 1w Wl o while
I drey t M« e of two rubiles
‘ f. then he took out the purse
are e koot R tel conunted ont
peks more 1 wa= =ilent
foAdid not take o
I 1, Dlease g some  in ad-
Thliwe
*Whints"

I cannot 1
Really | wonld
That s, T would not ask

Plense, para

ot | A= an hionest mun

acd three rubles more

d yon
only this time
ire gettingg an allowance of three
puldes aned o ravs short A
vour age | ' tHine ove 1
rithle.”
All my friends are getting mores now
strov ated Ivanitsky are getting tifty

»ihleg n month
And T am telling vou that if you will
ive as vou do von will become a sconn-

That's all 1 suv.®
it's all vou sav. But vou never
Ffate ta put yourself in my position. 1
w o for to hecome a scoundrel,
"' o sy for you to speak.”
*liet i good for nothing., Ga'®
r lovich  jumped up and

roe! 1 s son
LI YR ' You deserve to be whipped . ”
' son hecame  frightened  and
vtgeredd, bt he was more angered than

strened, and bending his
w oaed out of the room quickly. Fedor
Ay vich did npot sntend to strike
& it he wis glad of his anger, and as

riedd his son he kept scolding him
A | I' stue '|f||l

v the md caame inand announeed

uner was ready Fedor Mikhailo

s from his seat

i=1." he sald,
ZUV ALy more."

he went into

head he

the dining room

LR

a table his wife wsiid something

hurled a

2t v that she hecame silent

withaout
They

CUPL Answer so
I he son

Lifting

ate 1

silence,
plate
o and then rose silently and went

intained

trom his

limner the gymnasium student
1o bis room, took from his pocket
wid the change, threw them
i then removed his uniform
. noa dacket. At tirst the student
cotworn Latin gratmimar,
the door with a hook,
hi= hand the money from
the drawer, took out a
from the box, filled one,
vit and began to smoke
ver the grammar and hisg note-
I bt two hours without under-
L] r anytl I'hen he got up, and
L) 2 His hesls cominenced to pace
and 1o recall averything that
vl bt wescns him and his futher
heabmsive words his futher
cspecially his angry face, as if

i=tene

ng

edullt

L9 |

- atid saw him just now “Crood
! e You deserve to bhe whipped'®
\ to he thaught of it the more
I neewas ot his father. He recalled
t tather told him: “I see that you
¥ tiurs it ta bw o m oseoundrel, You
r woll know it
I will turn out to be a mcoun- |
d night
4y for him to spesak He has
f v ohow he  wcted when he was
¥ What crime have | committed?
went to the theatre, | had no
I horrowed 1t from Peiyva
v What wrong was  there
Anather father would have
' v, would have questioned me
i ut he only sealds me and thinks |
f but himeelf  When he wants
2 e shouts all over the house,
o scoundrel No,o Although he
. bher Tda not love him. 1 don't
wiher  evervbody feels that
V. I dda piat lave him ®
The vaia knocked at his door. She
i) M A note
wed for an answer without fail.®
read “This is the third time
;"' & You to give me back the

which you 1ok from me, but

JOU a2 ¢ e ng me Honest pl-upll' dl‘ll

“ar now 1 am not |
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not act lhike that., | ask you to send 1t
to me immediately hy this messenger
I am myself desperately in need s it
possible that you cannot get 1t?  Yours,
Jjudging from whether vou will return
the money or not, hatefully or respect-
fully GHRUSHETSRY 7

“Just think of 1t What a hog! He
can’t wait  1I'll make another attempt

Mitya went to his mother. That was
his last hope  His mother was a kind
hearted woman and was unable to refuse,
and she would perhaps have helped him,
but whe was alarmed that day by the
illness of the vounger son, the two-year-
old Petva  She grew angry at Mitva
becatse he came and made a noise and
she immedhately refused him

He muttered something under
breath and walked out She felt
noand called him back
Mityn,” she said
st now, but I will get it for you
Lo=-Morrow

Hut Mirva was still boiling with rage
ar has fathe

What 1= the use of gntlu:g it to-mor-
row 1f | need it now?  You may as well
huow that 1 will go to a friend

He walked out, slamming the door
no other way out; he will
me where to pawn my watch,” he
thonght, feeling the wateh in his pocket

Mitva took the coupon and the hange

for her =
Wit
My

“1 hepre s
show

from the drawer, put on his cout and
went to Makhin
11
Makhiy was a gvmnasium  student

with mustaches He plaved cards, knew
women and always had money. He lived
at lus aunt’'s house Mitva knew thai
Makhin was a bad tellow, but when he
was with him he was involuntarily under
his nfh Makhin was at home, about
theat There was the scent
ved soap and esau de cologne
ani ltile room

“That's a trifle, my dear

it et

® aaid Makhin

fter Mitva had told him of his 1nis-
for e, had wshown him the coupon
vl the ffty copeks and said that he
ed nine rubles “You may pawn
watch, and you may do something

beotter,” said Makhin,

winking one

Y
“What do you mean by something still

“It is very simmple *

Maxhin took the coupon

Make al front of the 2 5 and vou
stich coupons®®
' Thore are even 1 ruble
potis 1 passed one ke that
| ssilile
W ~hall 1 go ahead®™ said Makhir
Ak e pen and outsirets hing ths
oupot, with the fingers of his left haned
I hat is wrong'”
apyae' "
“Imdlesd,” thought Mitva, as he recalled
his fa'her scolding him, calling hit

“apoundrel.” "oow | will he a scoundre]
He looked at Makhin's face Malkhin
looked at him, smiling calmly

“Well, shall I go ahead?”

“Cio ahead ©

Makhin carefully drew a1

Now we will go to a store,  There is

one around the corner, whers the
photographers’ supplies By the way, |
need a frame for this person ®

He took out a photograph of a big eyved
gir! with long hair and a splendid hus

“Isn‘t she a peach” Eh*®
Of course
Come ©

=l

“Yos, vos
*Very simple

out together

111

The boll rang at the entrance door of
the photographer’'s supplies store
studonte enterad, surveving the empty
stors with supplies upon the shelves and
showrases upon the counters An un-
sightly woman with a Kindly fuce came out
trom the rear door and stationing herself
bshund the counter asked what they
wanted

“ & good frame, madam

“ At what price” asked the lady, quickly
and skilfully assorting frames of various
shugws, with her hands in mittens, with
swollen finger joints. “This i 50 copeks
and these are nore expensive  And this
one ik very pretty, a new style, a ruble
and 20 caopeks

“Well, give
it cheaper”

me this one. Can't you
Wouldn't you take a

mak
ruble®” ,

“This i8 a one price store,” said the
lady with dignity

“Very well then,” said Makhin, placing
the coupon upon the counter
have the frame and the change, but make
it quick, we may be late for the theatre *

“You have time yet,” said the lady and
commanced to examine the coupon with
her short sighted eyes

“It will look pretty in this frame, eh*"
maid Makhin. turning to Mitya

“Haven't you any other money?” asked | you take?"

| the saleslady
“That's the trouble that wa haven't

his |
ROFTY |

“1 have no'

Makhin dressed himself and both went |

| Euglish feet) of wood

Tha |

“Here is ten rubles for vou, and et me
have the rest. ['ll give it back to you "

Makhin went to the theatre, while
Mitya went to Grushetsky and settled
hig account with him

I\

An hour after the departure of the stu-
denta the storekeeppr returned  home
and began to count his receipts

“Oh, you clumsy fool' What a fool!™
criesd the storekeeper 1o his wife as soon
as lie saw the conpon and noticed imme-
diately that it was forged.  “Why do you
take coupons?”

“You yvourself took coupons in
presence, and twelve rubla coupons st
that.” said the wife, confused, vexad nnu'l'
ready to erv. “1 don't know myself
how they chewted me, those students”
ghe said.  “1The handsome voung man
looked so comme il faat *

*You are a comme il faut fool,” the
husband continned, seolding her while
connting the cash “When | take a con
pon 1 know and |1 saee what is written
upon it Bat you must have been gazing
only at the faces of the students, now that
vou are getting old ™

The wife conld not endure this and grew
angry herself

“A real man Yon
others, bt vou vourself lost 54 rubles at
cards, and vet that was nothing

“lam different ©

1 defhi'r want to talk to
wife
her famidy did not want her to
to this man, regarding her Lusband mue!
.I'Il! !l"\'v

my

condemin only

voup " sand the
alled how

o married
1

went into her roony and re

heneitn hier in social position

she alone insisted upon maresing him
she recalled her decensed child, the
dift we of ber hushand toward thes
loss, and how she commenosd to hate him

=0 that she thoughtsit worgld be good of Y

died shise Lip

Bt on reconsidering this

came frightened by her own fechings and
hastenad to dresa hersell and go o
When her husband came home, she was
not there Withonut watting for b she
dressed and went alone 1 of th
aciuanntances, & French ctor }

had invited them to an evening parts

\
he instruetor in Freneh, o issian
Pole, gave aformal tea with sweet pastry
and after that the people seqted them-
selves at several tabiles 1o play whist
The wife of the dealer in photographer's

supphes sat down with the host, an ofticer
and an old. deaf lady ina wig, the widow
of the owner of a4 musical store, a great
lover of (he game and an excellent playver,
The cards came iekiby taothe wife of
dealer in photographer's supphies, and she
Near her stood

the

gayve them a =lam 1wice
aj with grapes and pears and she
wasina happy fraa
“Why 1=n't Yevgeny Michailovich here
as=ked the hostess, who was sitting at
“We will mark him down
as the fifth.” |
‘I suppose he is hiusy with his accounts,® |
satd the wite of Yeugeny Mikhatlovich, !
To-night we are <cttling the hilla for pro- |
e i
|
|

and her hands in her

1 of mind

vet”
thie next table

visions and for w

And recalling

r anger a
il and he will «

mg to Yevgeny

- :I‘ '

r=.” replied Yevgeny

arful voloe, rubbing
wife's syrprise he

wilked rand =aid

|
]
“Dio vou know 1 have passed the cous
Really*®
|
]
|

“Yoes, toa peasant for wood ”

And Yevgenv Mikha | told them
I with great indignacons his wife in-
~erted sotne of the detadds into lis story

how unscrupualons  gymnasitm students

had cheated his wifs
“Well, now to work.”

down by the table when tus t

he dealt the cards

he said,

irn «

sitting
ame, and

Vi
And Yevgeny  Miklualovieh
passed the coupon ta the peasant lvan
Mironoy tor wood
Ivan Mironov's husiness consisted of

buying in the lumber yvards one sagene
1 o seven

rted

medsare sqivalen
which he

Russian
to the city and arrataged the wood s
he gained a guarter ol o sug
this day, which turmed out to bhe unfor-
tunate for Ivan Mironov, he started

early in the morning with an eighth o
ragene of wood and after selling it guickly
he put another load on his wagon, hoping
to sell it, but he carted it about in the city |
looking for a enstomer. yel no oane watited
to buy it He for the it

axper city  dwellers were
fammilian the ustl tri
ants selling wood, and tl
that he his wood |
village, as he assured them He
very huugry, hie was chilled in

worn short Tur coat and his torn
toward evening the cold reached
degrees His little horse, which he did not

et st

wit}

i wilin
k= of the peas-

t bl
rom the
bieseirne

wWis carting

hils ot
JHICKeL]
Iwenty

pity hecause he was about to sell gr,
stopped.  So  tnat Iviann Mironov  wis
Lready to sell hic wood at a loss, when he
met Yevgeny  Mikh wich, who had

“Let me,

fon

stepped inlo o cigar store tohaeca
on his way home
“Take it, <ir; I'll let you have it cheap
My horse huas stopped ® |
“Where do you come from?°
“From the village. My own
grm«i, lll"\f wood.”

“We know you

wod;
Well, how much will

high price, then
gave it to him

Ivan Mironov asked a
he reduced, and Hinally

My father gave it to me and I have to | qy the regular price,

cash it”

“Haven't you a ruble and 20 copeks®”

“| have 50 cope-ks. Are you afraid we
are trying 1o pass counterfeit money?**

“No, lamnot *

“Well, then, give
get it cashed elsewhera

“How much change do [ owe you”"

“Klaven rublee and some copeks.”

The saleslady clicked the counting
board, opened the cash drawer, took out
& ten ruble bill and stirring the change
[with her hand picked out six twenty
| copek pieces and two five copek pieces
i “Please wrap this up,” said Makhin,

taking the money slowly

| “Right away.”

I The saleslady wrapped the
laround and tied it with a cord

| Mitya drew his hreath only after the
hell of the entrance door had rung behind
them and they came out imto the street.

frame

|
“1 am doing this only for you, =ir, he-
cause it is near.” he said

Yevgeny Mikhailovieh did not dicker
very much, rejoicing at the thought that
he would pass the n - Nomehow

it back to me, we'll [van Mironov managed to drag the wood

into the yard, pulling the shafts himsell, |
and then he unloaded it in the barn, |
At first Ivan Mironov hesitated to take
the coupon, but Yevgeny Mikhailovich
persuaded him, and Le appeared to him
to be such @ man of importance that he |
agreed to take it

Entering through the back door into
the maid servants' room, Ivan Mironov
made the sign of the cross, thawed off
the icicles on his beard and, turning up
the fold of his coat, drew out a leather
purse, from which he took out eight rubles
and tifty kopeks and gave him the change;
then he wrapped the coujon in a paper
and put it inte bis purse.

Having thanked the gentleman, accord-
ing to the custom, Ivan Mironov drove
the little mare, which was doomed 1o
death and which was hardly able to move
her legs, beating her not with the whip
hut with the stick;: thus he drove off in
higs ampty cart to the tavern

At the tavern Ivan Mironov ordered
eight copeks worth of wine and tea, and
having warmed himself =o that he wes
even persparing, talked with the junitor
who was sitting at his tuble in the huppiest
frame of mind.  He talked with him and
told him all abont hiscircumstances.  He
told him that he came from the vitlage of
Vastlvevsky, about twelve miles from the
city, that he had received his share of
land from his father and his brothers,
and that he now hived with his wife and
two children, the elder of whom was going
to school and was no help to him He
told hite that he was lodging v the ity

tand that he was going to the horse market

on the following day to seM Lis jaded mare
and that he wonld perhaps buy a little

horse ¥ hoe <honld see one that would

suit him

four rubles and that half his money was
in the form of a coupon. He took out the
copon and showed it 1o the janitor
he janttor was an illiterate man, but he
satd that he had changed such money
for terants, that the money was good,
bt that there vers counterfeits, and
p=ew] him 1o make sure by

thare at the bar Ivan
Mironow banded the coupon to the walter
ind a=hed him to bring the change, but
t wiiter bironght no change: a bald
howded clork with a glossy face come ovel
witl coupon an his bloatedd hand

% fotey IS N goand he said,
w! g the coupon but net returning it

It s gioend ot oentloman gavos
1ot e

I ois v & 1 bevatse 11 1= a countor
foit

It is counterterr monev then give
| A T e

Noo my o doar, we st ioch vyou o
livmsion \ ] forged it together with
ot her

| I have Iy meney, what right
b ve

bt} | 1 over the assistant the
! I I the refreshinment bar
turned 1iter

Ivan Wis Lipay Aud when
hee was tipsy he was  turbialent He

————— e

seized the clerk by the collar and shouted:
“Glive at 1 will g to the man
1 kuow where he is.”
miself away from Ivan
Mironov and his blouse bogan to crack

“Ah, thag s what you are doing®  Huold
on to him!"

I'he waiter seizged van Mironov and a
policeman appeared immediately., As an
oMol he what the trouble
was and decded pmmeduately

back to me

Who gave it tomne

The clerk tore b

cned 1o

HE
“To the police station ™

I'he policeman put the coupon in his
pockethook and took Ivan Mironov, to-
gether with hi= horse, ta the police station,

Vi
Ivan Mironov passed the night at the
police station with dranlards and thieves
Almost at noon e was called before the
police inspector. The inspector examined
Ll wnd sent him with a policeman to the

dealer in photographer's supplies. Ivan
AMironov remembered the street and the
hoiise

When the policeman called the store-

| keeper and presented to him the coupon

and Ivan Mironov, who identified him as
the same man who had given him the
coupon, Yevgeny Mikhailovich first looked
surprised, then stern

“What's the matter with you? It seems
you are out of vour wits,  This isthe first
time | seo him " )

“I's a sin, sir; we are going to die,
Ivan Mironoy

“What has happened tohim?*  You must
have been sleepy.  You sold it to some-
hody else,” sald Yovgeny Mikhailovich,
“However, wait o while, 1'll goand ask my
wife whether shie hought any wood yes-
terday.”

Yevgeny Mikhatlovieh went out and
immediately called the janitor, a hand-
some, unusually strong and clever dandy,
a jolly fellow named Vasily, and told him

"said

He told him that he had twenty- |

=
——

COUPON

99

.- —

wood was last taken, he should say that
it came from the lumber yard and that
they bought no wood from any peasants,

“There is a peasant here saying that |
gave him a forged coupon. A stupid
peasant God knows what he is saying
but vou are a man of understanding. You
better say that we buy our wood only
at the lumber yard, And | was going to
give this to you long ago for a jacket,”
Yevgeny Mikhailovich added, handing
the janitor five rubles

ns he looked at the bill, then at Yevgeny's
face, shook his hair and smiled lightly.

“Of course they are a stupid lot. It's
their ignorance, Don't worry. 1 know
what to say.”

No matter how much Ivan Mironov
pleaded tearfully with Yevgeny to admit
that the coupon was his and with the jan-
itor to substantiate his words both Yev-

ment that they never bought any waood
| from peasanta.  The policeman took Ivan
| Mironov back to the police station on the
charege that he had forged the coupon
| Only at the advice of a drunken seribe,
Ivan Mironov, after giving five rubles
to the police inspector, managed to elude
Cthe gunrds without his coupon and with
soven rubles instead of the twenty-four
he had the day before. Ivan Mironov
spont  three of the seven on
drink and returned home to his wife dead
drunk and with a disfigured face

Hix wife was pregnant and sick.  She
started to scold her husband; he pushed
Lher away, she commenced to beat him
' Without answering he Iny down on the
| aleoping board, his face downward, and
| started to sob loudly

Only on the following morning his wife

understood what had happened and, be
feving her husband, enrsed the cutthroat
storekeeper who had cheated her Ivan,
And lvan. after solering up, recalled what
the workman with whom he was drinking
the mght before had advisad him, and he
tdecided to see o lawyer and complain.

rithloes

VI
The liwyer took the case not so much
belbause of the money he could get but
boevause he believed Ivan's story and he
wis wrought up over the unscrupulous
manner in which the peasant had been
deceived

Both the plainuff  and the defendant

e

“GET OUT! YOoU GOOD FOR NOTHING, GOi

-

appeared in court and Vasily, the jaul-
tor, was the witness  There the same
SCONe Wois enaeted

geny and the janitor stuck to their state- |

Vasily took the money, his eves flashed |

' was such a

| harness was properiv greased

Ivan Mironov spoke | tate owners

women than his wife. With every passing
year Vasily forgot ever more and more
the law of the village and familiarized
himself with the ways of the city. There
everything was rough, gray, poor, slov-
enly; here everything was refined, good,
clean, rich, in perfect order. And he
felt ever more and more convineed
that the village folks lived without any
understanding, like beasts of the forests,
while here in the city there were real
people.  He read books by good authors,
novels; he went tosee playsat the Narodny
Dom. In the village he could not
it even in his dreams.  In the village the
old people say: Live lawfully with your
wife, work, don't eat too much, dou't
display elegant clothes; while here wise,
learned people, consequently people who

Ry

know the real laws, hive for their own
pleasure And all s well
Befora the incident with the coupon

Vasily did not believe that the city people
knew no law by which their life was
guided, It alwava seemed to him that
he did not know their law  but that there
law. But after the incident
with the coupon, and mainly after his
false oath, which brought him no harm,
notwithstanding his fear, but on the
contrary  brought him ten rubles, hLe
'I'Pl‘l altogether  convineed  that there
were no laws of any kind and that
shiould live for his own

one

pleasure. ‘Thus

he had lived and thus he continued to
live. At first he made profit on purs
chases he made for the tenants, bt

that was not sufficient for ull his expenses,
and wherever he could he started 1o steal
money and valuable things from the
homes of the tenants, and then he stole
a pocketbook from Yevgeny Mikhailovich,
Yevgeny caught him, but did not sue him
instead he discharged him

Vasily did not feel like returning home
ho remained in Moscow with his sweast
heart, looking for a position.  He found
a poorly paying position as janitor in o
store.  Vasily took the position.  During
the second month he was caught stealing
hags. The storekeeper did not complain,
he simply gave Vasily a beating and
turned  him  out After this affnir he
could tind no other place; he was spending
his money, then his clothes copnmenced
to out, and the end was that he
remained with only one shabby coat and

Wear

a  pair of trousers. His  sweetheart
dropped him But Vasilv diil not lose
his hold, eheerful dispw =ition i nd when

spring arrived he started for b
the village on foot,

Liome in

IX.

Peter Nikoluyevich Sventiteky, a small,
thick set man, wearing dark eveglasses
this eyves were sore and he was threatened
with complete blindnessy), awoke as usual
before davbreak and after drinking a
glass of tea put on a little fur coat trimmed
with lambskin and went out to look ufter
his housekeoping

Peter Nikolavevich had been a custom
housa officer and had saved up 18,000
runbles.  About twelve years agon he was
retired. not exactly of Lis own free will
and bought a little estate which belonged

tow young « ite owner who had squan-
lared hisfortune. Petor Nikolavevich was
married when he stil! held his » His
wife was a poor orphan. o de ndant
of an ancient family of nobles, a large,
stout, pretty woman who gave him no
children. Peter Nikolavevich was in all

matters a4 thorough and persistent man
Knowing nothing about the management
of an estate the was the son of a Polish
nobler he nevertheless managed things
s well that the ruine of 3060 dores
ithin ten years becarne a model estate
All his buildings, from the house to the
barn and the shed over the fire prumig
were sound, sohid, covered with iron and
painted in time. In the barn where the
tools were Kept the wagons, plonghs and
harrows stood in proper order and the
His horses
were not lArge, alinost all of his own stud
of a roan color, well fod, strong, one by
one. The threshing machine was work-
ing in w covered harn; the fead was kept
in a separate barn; the manure was .in;-.
ping down into a paved diteh. The cows
were ilso of his own stock, not lurge, hat
good milk cows; his hogs were also of a
good breed. There wias a poultry vard
and he had particularly good laying hens
His fruit orchard wus properly  ecoatnd
and planted Evervthing evervwhere
wis =olid, clean. orderly and showed the
signs of prudent  mamsgement Petor
Nikolavevich rejoiced in his manage-
ment and was proud of the fact that he
had achieved everything not by oppress-
ing the peasants but the contrary
by strict justice toward the population,
Even among the nobles he held rather a
liberal than conservative view and al-
wiys detended the people before the es-
If you will be good to them

wtible o

of God, and of the fact that we are all [they will be good to you, Le argued. It

mortal, Yevgeny Mikhailovich, though
tormented by the consciousness of the
vileness and the danger of what he was
doing, could no longer alter his testimony
and he continued to deny everything as
hefore, appearing outwardly calm.

The janitor, Vasily, received ten rubles
more and with a smile calmly declared
thitt he had never hefore seen Ivan Miro-
nov. And when he was led to take an
viath, though inwardly afraid, he repeated
with outward calm the words of the oath
as the old priest uttered them, swearing
by the cross and the sacred Gospel that

he would tell the whole truth

| The end of the case was that the Judge

(found against Ivan Mironov, dismissing

| hi= complaint, and ordered him 1o pay

| tive rubles costs, which Yevgeny Mikhail-
|..\ ich magnanimously declined. On dis-
l.-h..rgmg Ivan Mironov the Judge ropri-
manded him, saying that in the future

.Iw should be more careful in making
accusations against honorable people and

| should be grateful that he was excused
from paying the costs and that he was

| not prosecuted for slander, for which
| he would go to jail for three months,

“Thank you humbly,"” said lvan Mironov,

|and shaking his head and sighing he

' wilked out of the court room.

1 All this seemed to have ended well for

| Yevgeny and his janitor Vasily. But

| that only seemed so Something hap-
pened which no one saw, but which was
maore important than anything people

did sce,

I Vasily had left his village more than
two years ngo and lived in the city, Each
vear he gave his father less and less, and

| did not send for his wife, as he did not

|m-m| her He knew as many women in

|
|

that it any one should usk him where the the city as he wanted, and much neater

is true he did not overlook the blunders
and mistakes of the workmen, sometimes
he even pushed them and demanded more
work; but therefore the lodgings and food
at his place were the hest, the wages were
always paid on time and on holidays he
gave them vodka

Walking cautiously on the melting snow

this was in February - Peter Nikolaye-
vich turned past the stable toward the hut
where the workmen lived. It was still
dark. The fog made 1t still darker, but
thera was o light in the window of the
workmen's hut. The workmen were got-
ting up. It was his intention to hurry
them. By order they were to go with a
tearn of six horses for the last wood in
the grove.

“What is this*" he thought, noticing the
open door of the stable,

“Eh, who is there?”

No one answered
entered the stable

“Eh, who is there?”

No one answered, It was dark; it was
soft under foot and there was the smell
of manure. On the right near the door
there usually stood a pair of young roan
horses, Peter Nikolayevich stretehed out
his hand; it was empty there, He
stretehed out his foot to find out whether
the horse did not he down. The horse
wis not there.

“Where did they take the horse away?"
he thought. They did not harness it, for
the slods were all still there. Peter Niko-
lavevich went out of the door and nhuulodl
loudly:

“Eh, Stepan!”

Stepan was the foreman Among the
workmen  He was just coming out of the
hut.

“Yau!”

Peter Nikolavevich

responded Stepan cheerfully,

“Is that yvou, Peter Nikolayevich? The
men are coming right away "

“Why i the stable open?”

“The stable? 1 don't
Proshka, bring a lantern.”

Proshka came running with a lantern
and they entered the stable  Stepan
understood at once,

“Ihieves were here, Peter Nikolayvevich.
The lock is broken.”

“You lie!”

“They've taken them away, the thieves.

know Eh,

Mushka is gone. Yastreh is gone.  No,
Yastrebis here, Pyostry is gone. Krasav-
tchik is gone.”

Three horses  were  missing.  Peter

Nikolayevich said nothing: he frowned and
breathed heavily
“Oh, if 1 caught him!
ing?”
“Petka
ng."
Poter Nikolavevich notified the police,
the commissary of the rural pelice. the
ohiof of the rural district, and sent out his
own people I'he horses were notl Tound,
“Nasty crowd,” said Peter Nikolaye-
vich. “This i= what they have donel
Have 1 not kind to them?® Waitl
Rascals, they are all raseals Now | am
going to handle you differently

Who wue watch-

Petka must have been sleep-

bworny

b 1
The three roan colored horses were
already in their places. One. Nashka,

was sold 1o the gypsies for eighteen rubles;
the other, Pyostry, was exchanged at a
peasant's some forty miles away: Kra-
savtehik was  driven  mercilessly  and
killed: his hide was sold for three rublea,
Ivan Mironov was the | er of the whole
affair. He had worked for Peter Nikolaye-
vich and knew his ways and he decided
to get his money back.  So Lie managed
the aflfair.

After his mi=fortune with the forged
Ivan  Mironov  kept  drinking
for a lomg time, and he would have spent
on drink evervihing if his wife did not
hide from him the horse collars, his
clothes and everything lse that he could

conpon

drink away. Throughout his drunken-
ness Tvan Mironov constantly thought
not only of the man who had injured
him bt of all those small and big gentle-
men who live by cheating  people of
Ivan's tyvpe, One day Ivan  Mironov
was drinking with peasants who came
from the neighho widl of Podolsk, On

the way the intoxi d pedsants tald him
how they had stolen horses from a peasant,
Ivan Mironov began to scold the horse-
thieves for harming a peasant.

“It ia a =in,” he =aid; “to a peasant a
horse is like a brother, while you made
himm unfortunate, 1If yvou steal horses,
steal them from the masters,  These dogs
deserve it." A< they walked on they kept
speaking, and  the Pe K peasants
told him that it was hard to steal horses
from the masters, One must Know the
ways, and without an inside man nothing
can le done, 1t was then that Ivan Mire-
nov thought of Sventitsky, for whom he
had worked: he recalled that Sventitsky
while paving him withheld a rable and a
haif for breaking a tool: he

the litile roean horses on which he had
workerd

Ivamnw Mir wowen! over to Sventitsky
under ol xtof gattingemployment

bt an reality for the purpose of examining
vervthing And when
that thers was no wateh-

were kept in

and finding out ¢
he did tind out
man, that
closures in
thleves over

the harses ol -

the sia

. he brought the
and did the whole work

Having divided the booty with the
Podolsk peasants, Ivan Mironov came
home with tive rubles. There was

nothing to be done 2t home, he had no
horse, and since that time Ivan Mironov
hegan to keep company with th
thieves and the gy

horse-

XL
Peter Nikolayvevich Sventitslky mads
mos=t strenuous efforts 1o find the thief
Without an insider the thing could not
} heen done. Therefore he began 1o

the

wmve
¥

stuspect his own  people, and inquiring
of the workmen as to who haa been
away from home that night he learned

tnat Proshka Nikolayev had stayed away
Proshka was a voung man who had just
returned from military serviee, & hand
some, clever fellow whom Peter Niko-
layevich used as a coachman whea he
went driving.  The commisiary of the
rural police was a friend of Pyer's, Peter
knew also the district inspector, the mar
shal and the chief of the district police
and the district attorney All these peo
ple used to come to his birthday parties
and they knew his exquisite liquors and
salted mushrooms, white, brown and
golden brown., They all felt sorry for
Aim and all tried to help him

“You =ee, vou are defending the peas
ants,” =aid the district inspector “l was
righit 1 saud that they were worse
than beasts Wothiout the knout and the
cane you can't do anything with them
S0 vou say it was Prosihika, the one who
poes driving with vou as coachman?”

“Yes, that's the one.”

“Bring him over here.*

Proshka was called in and they com=
menced to question him

“Where were vou””

Proshka shook his hair and flashed his
ey s

“At home "

“How were yvou home if all the work-
men testify that you were awav?'

“As you please.”

“It isn't a question of what
but where were you?”

“At home "

“Vory well, then
the station ”

“As vou please ”

And Proshka did not tell where he had
been.  He did not tell because he had Leen
at his friend Paras house and L=
promised not to betray her, and he did nov
betray her. ‘There evidence
ugainst Proshka, o he was released. But
Peter Nikolayevich wus convineed that it
was the work of Proshka and began to
despise him, One day Peter Nikolayevich,
taking Proshka aleng as his coacl an,
sent him for a relay.  Proshka, as usual,
took two measures of oats al the nn,
He gave a measure and a balf to the horses
and for the other hall measure Le bought
drinks.  Peter Nikolayevich learned of it
and sued him forit.  TheJudge sentenced
Proshika to three months imprisonment,
Proshka was an egoist. He considered
himself above other people and was proud
of himself. The prison at once degraded
him. He could no longer be proud before
the people, and he lost his courage

From prison Proshka returned

when

I please,

Officer, take him to

T

Wis Lo

home

recalled also




